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Exiracts From the Momoir of Hor
Walpole by Austin Dobson.
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80 Incapalde of learning muthematics .
1 could not even get by heart the
e, as blind I'rofessur
honestly told me, above three scut
yeurs €20, when 1 went o hls lecty
Cambridgs. After the firg
to e ‘Young moun, it w
yut to take your money; for
leaty what 1 em trying to teach
was exceedlngly mertitied, @nd eorled
’ Leing o Prime Minister's son, 1 had firmiy
believed all the finttery with which 1 hu
Leen vesured that my parts were capabile «
anything. 1 puld a private Instrucior n.
3ear: bLiut nt the year's end was forn
own Snunderson had been tn the rig!
Walpole toured the Continent,
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acript of the fumous “Hlesy Wrltten in a
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attribited fts 1"!..‘. tlon Ly Dodsley in
February, 1L
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HOW PHRASES ORIGINATED.

Curions Expressions That Have Be
come Household Words.

-

b, g not un-
1e'a sistileinns were
1 Gray

THE erigin of the phrase, “I can't =ee it,”
s triced to Lord Nelson, wio at the but-
tie of Copenhagen was told that a signal
wits given to cease firing, and the direction
«1 oot 0 him.  Scvizing a telegcope, he
appiied It to his Llind ¢ye and exclaimed:
1 pan’t sea e

“Hauiing over the coals” dates sgix or
seven centurles buck, when feudal barons
often used hursh methods of extracting gold
from the rleh Jews by suspending their vie-
tims ahove glow fires untl they paid ran-
€ -ru:. wr died, There was a scene of this sort
in “Ivanhoe,” in which the Front de Boeuf
endaavoers 19 extort money from lsane of
York, father of Rebecon.

The term “blue stocking™ was originaliy
used 0 Venlee about the year 40 to desig-

4 y w sCCHInLe,

fortheominge.

bouin . .: 1. nate iHterary classea by colors. In Mill's
Tt . “History of Chivairy'” we are told that
£ o ' i memby s of the various academies wore dis-

ik AAT tincuished by the color of thelr stockings,

s biue Leing the prevailing color. The appli-
\ ¢ cation of the term to women originated with
e Sl Misa Hanuah Mere's gdmirable description
. of u “Hlue Stocking Club” In her “Bus

ety } Hien.™
—, 1 “Corporations have no souls” §is a much
'i 1} } ' t vapression than most people Imong-
- ine. It originated with Sir Edward Coke,
I " by who, in the Sixteenth Century, wans consli-
swarde 1 | ered one of the hest lewal writers of the
' 1 oo He says in one of his treatlses: *'Cor-
t.n = ¥ i® Cunot commit trespuss, nor ha

e e awed, nor excommunicated, for they

1 nz of IR, " ke t.,: ",i “] acknowlidge the comn™
' § {ips A of Hixd a slave. lle was chargs
1 S31l atroat ey sierntise At cons “corn found in his possss

) 'Er. o Haw a suck with him, hs wias

1 ity fish el | al=o charged with siealine that, His re-

I t D ply wus: “*No.o ear; 1 'knowlsdge de comn,
- ' bu ! aln’'t gwine 1o ‘knowledge to  de

_ : - e, ..! 3 | suck.
a1 w “Any color se it"s ted” originattd among

Y W 14 | a cinss of ‘hl:.wh-r‘i called Jakeys in the

&1 %1 e | Irn- | drama. One of them belug on @ com-
; 73 | winted to procure a pew iire e
! rt P Ry i ! o wis gsked what cuvlor the company
¢ "IN | ng desiredd the apparatus painted. He replied:
wWIis to ¢ d - r ¥ e any color so 1t's red.”’
\ 5 ' ' . \ 2 iug the miller' originated from
s vl | the Totlowing fact: 1f the mill stream be-
- (%33 '. low the mill i3 cammed or stopped, ha
I | ! 3 . | water is pounded back, and the miil be-
. G . v pomes what the miliers call “tadled” There
; 1 - T i h water, the mill will not work,
W ok ne niller ks =aid to be "(lt‘u“"'- i 3t
. 1 S Bis o when too much of ar one ar
R 1 - | 15 put into a n.u'..-. It is uil cd tdrown-
L r the mlecesof | InE the talller .
¢ \ ' v 1i led “etter hite " than mever” was used over
. : sost of his | 20 years ago by Thomas Tucker In
fuvur T k%) 1 wonten, | I Ivie Hundred Paolnts of Good ]ll-“i"l‘x irv.”
Bink : %o Ao TR 1 on, Bunyvan used il In his *1 1I.,'11m s

' i ¢} ¢ - viga "

il i 5 fow of the phrases in use at this
Lot il T d with Lyly, and ars foud
ST A i suphues,” a popular buok published

e T B T auon AT Among them might be mentioned

. . 3t u T | .
1 . ¢ papping,” “a  crooked stick or
. .\' i % e I o “hrown sludy,’” “eatching birds by
oy e —Efie jrstting salt on their tails,” ete.
s X p N When people do mot  particularly  Mke
« r sex ihnt hie g ! i each other it i=s sometimes sald “there §=
= o Kl G AT B " -
= 7 e 3 , | tio live lost between them The phirase
A and. bHal wrie 2o 1 o5 with most oreurs i the old ballad. “The Babes of
eape. 13 feltg. tos At s Fve the Wood,” and In a tale of the days of
DUEY tened Wi lils; part. Shakespeare, entitled “Montohensey.”
INFORMATION FOR
LITERARY LADIES.
Trom the Chleopn Record
A LITEBARY club of women In Michigan
:3 for certnin Information of a deliciate

racter concerning members of the United
te Senate, which 15 ditficult to furnl<h,
because the auswer (o every Inquiry must
be n motter of epinion upan which peopis
may differ. 1 subimitted
4 jury well-fnformed
| men, and glve the result of thelr Judament.

s di=inter x|

IH

( s Manta i Sir o0
. 3 ANtk & 3 tn ot lia : Vhare two names are mentioned the jury
e e wis a the, In all other casee It was elthar
o oS i R ¥ e lmous or pave a  mijority vots in
1 H favor of the pereon pamed:
T ' 3 ' 1 . he cldent Beantor, Mre Pittia of Alabame.
. - . » prest, Mr. Batier of Ni n"h Carollna,
I ‘i t 4 Mr. Allen of Nebrasia
. : e . AMr Mason of i1
y ' S pomest Mr. Aldrlen ¢
hin il d 3, and % now y elirsl, Mz, Tillman of South ©
neon ] tlers eliz The tue=t fndumtsions, Mr. Corkrell, Mr. .
. i el 1 rHIent THe w1, Mr. Weiniore of R hdu 1z 1a1 wul,
v let ¥ anr ¥ WO 1 1 1
i it kit e 1, Mr, Chandler.
RN ' w L .. My, ilanr,
el frnldamit) ' . Mr. 1uitfelat of Tdahe,
y : = ] atisl, Mr. Allieon.
¥ L graml. dour i nt, Mr. Wo
t gallery: At homo Wit Srvien 1= Jomes ¢f Nevada
t Lthe Tu I of the Roman pld Pottigrew,
Ot pyeloe T, A Allen
I ‘a proord a=s o pallt . Wetmore,
o il AT irilaenor upe . Frye,
2 8 L . o e of Martana
g — -t : ' rrest, gavers] Senators have nothing hut
'-‘:. 3 - § " their salury.
Ot a0 il b il Tie Lest dresser, Mr. Depaw.
which fill 41 § Were BIVOTL L e poorest dresser, Mr. Mason.
to the world In Berry's pious
cnre a place which they ocrupy In Eng- . =
b literniure wWos never n lrzs one. and FOREST HYMN.
tr hns erown smalier with lapse of thae, TIE grroves wore God's first temples. Ere
Waly in truth. never took  literuture man learned
with sulhioie - To hew the shaft and lay the archltrave
It 1= net by hLia piry .f‘--m:r literary work | And spread the roof above them—ere he
thai sired the reputation which he framed >
et itinie 16 1t '»“ . It 18 | Tha lofty vault, to gather and roll back
ns it he sun Tha | The sound of anthems—in the darkling

« are nts defects in more se-
s become mérils in hle cor-
rather, they cezee to ba
rks for protanged effort

: & welglity rensoning
a ilght hand: and
rely than symmetry
little bund of

wool,
Amlidst the cool &nd sllence, ke knelt down
And offered to the mightiest folemn thanks
And supplications. Let bim then, at least,
Here In the shadows of this aged wood,
Offer one hymn—thrice happy, If It find
Acceptance to his ear,

Father, thy hand

ath reared these venerable eolumns: thon
Iidst weave this verdant roof. Thou didst

look down
Upon the naked earth, and, forthwith, ross
And these falr ranks of treea, They In thy

thnm

shed themzcives
the

{oremuost
wilhout
chest, he
vr e

wh

liflenlty: whether Lo Bun
ntes of apt {llustra- | Budded, and shook their green leaves In the
ents, the reuult is bireeze,
ur Iatizest and | And shot toward heaven. The century-liyv-
the constan ing crow

of wit, for { Whose birth was in their tops, grew old
'.r -.;_,,\ and dled
] Among their branches—iill, at last, they
stood,

As now they stand massy, and tall, ang

respendence.  And when one reme t..lnrs dark,
X g . thids correspondence con- | Fit stirine for humbler worshiper to hold
- r&' sotinl chrocicle of | Communion with his maker. Thess dim
L e opibch by one of the vaults,
r I roticlers, there can b | These winding alsles of human pomp of
r & further suifrige for pride,
1 “incamparabie letlers”™ Report not. No fantastic carvings show
i i i The boast of our vain race to change the
: “BOBS'S” TITLES, form
R R, Of thy falr works. But thou art here; thoy
o b = _ il'st
518 ) B3 s fio Is sometimes Known as Lord | The solitude; thou are in the soft winds
' 5, hiag, next tl'r- roval r-.'m_'-ai_v. ths | That I‘un along the summit of these (rees
Janges oF Litiex mltr.:. A.I L:-._..urll; ]He.-o In music; thou are in the cooler breath,
™ i designation: Baron Reberts | That, from  the inmost d
rand Watarford, P. O, K. I, place i m' L
G. Co8 LG G L E, VO, D] Cometh, searcely felt: the barky
. T . . 1/ b £ ir -
O Fa, Ll 10, And yet he i= the =lortest the ground, Hasas
; General in 1l oo, wuil e e | The fresh moist ground, are all instine
triumphant’ in Souih Alrica be mpay count thve, etinct wizh

!

cn B (cw\ mere leitcrs tu his u..ni. —William Cullen Brrant.
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pose with tir »

E!'l‘ nev
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And with n green anu Ve ey
She ent tike peat e un H
Smilling al g1l

- T h Night

ires ave onl
g of Time; thoy
the prociss
Diraper.

In (his brand eatth of neoli=,
Amld the men
Fncliwad arnd
Nestlos the seid ;ar
=Walt Whitman
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r of the I'niverml.

Tunpty vessels muke the piost nofEo—
Proverb.

Envy fx 2 passion s il of iridiea
and shame that nobeddy ¢ Aireli
fidence to own dt—loehs

And hew can man dia hetter
.

Events are oy the shell e
often it 18 the 1‘---;1 ik
Is crystaiized In & e 1 A
& pen or the point n'. 7 | 1V nnet.—Ct i

Every ev - =
must bo m 0 s
eVer on 1} i
as it gilloped p lries

T work=d B e i R T b
POWEr,

—F. T nBr A ATy

Every excecs causen
clt an excess, Every
every evil its pood, 3
a recelver of plensure has
put on Ite abuse.—~Iimerson.

Great warriors,
ate generally remeas
they have done.—bavon,

lilke great ex

Greatness i3
thing, but th
Guod-made muan
= you wili,
Istween o
and this Go
less thing, always |
one time u= an 1
lu st thing that men ean Jdo j= ta 588
themuelves, not to the 7
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whon we =op [t, fi
mond from flint.
us a4 mare protitalile om
Ing to make dlamonds from ¢
coul.—ltuskin,

very uf

f own ohar-

Happiness Iz unreponted
tes,

pleasurs —Sanrn-

Happineres i 18 ks the mil
sha tantializea us with o
tance creates and that con
—Arlizs* LIL Col

But, chilidren,
Such nnery
Your iittls
To tear envci

- AEa0e Vepties—|

Hea that hath a heald
walk {n the sun—T'ro

W neerar et

e rinet

teer matel

Wvlne Soripe

~f wax she
verl,

1id not

‘AP N0 Mmore,

wwmetast ak

mers

=Thiitnas Perey.

e that has Twe
has had n fonl

hinse1p

n John=on,

He that Las muckie
Seotehe proverh,

voulll aye hie malr,—

The thoms wh v reap’il Gre of || n trees
1 n © nit 1 a1
it t 14 g
Nyrnn-—{ s Tam

T~ that
howl—I'ravert.

Hvez with waolves will learn th

e with dags wiit
vl L4

He that Nes
with Mens —1%

He that Is full
—I'roverh,

e un

of liimeelf 1s very empty.,

He who ein ot i plonstra
to duty approaches sablimity, Taviater
e wha latigha ean commnift no deatly <in

—ovthe's mothe

Ither to ehatge, "o f r, nor
T 1 3 1 faiy
Erent Fiolis, il pnA fre
ThiaIs tlone Life, Jo \ t
i 1% t
Ha who never in b fo-wns foollth was
never o wise man-Heine,
Hea who to]
grigip & task

ofee] to Inten
that onoe.—l'ope,
Naneath tha e of mrn ¢ rreat
Tha poz d tor thian 4 1
— 14 Liran

-1 1 ¥
f peaple Qi nat

would b

If onn aves gne's folinw-rs
o orzor, by cunti
devil I8 sure 1o got himoat
It him zo tow
e you not ratber to use al
himi—varliyia:

s bils

3 vach con

With strvneth and patlence all kis
e Liorme
And fiv the world's foselied he only ks o

thorn,

Eriayvan

e

—3Wm. R

ALl

Many speak the truth when they say 1!

despl=a rlehies t ther
menn the riches G en]
by other mon.—<

Therefore Agnthon richtly snys: “0f this
slone even Cod is deprived, the powear of
making things that are past never to have
been"—Aristotle, Brown's translaticn,

The best prophats of the future is the
past—Byron's letier

Ho that dics this year 1s
Bliwkespeare.

quit fur the pext.—

At every trifis scoTn t0 take offense,
Thut always shows greal pride, or littls rance,
—Lope,

The spider’s most attenuatsd thrend
Is cord, 1s calle, 10 man's tender ‘s
On enrthly bllgs. it Lreaks at every Urvacae,

-_\J o

Worthy honlis sre not compantonws,
solitudes —Lailey.

they are

Ba wise: soar not too Mgh, ta fall; but stoop
to rise —Muassinger. %

Ayn, sir, to be ho « Ba this world pres, fa
to le ona man ploded Ut of ten thoasanid—
Shakespeara

*Tin
Whore elge 18 = T than the aword, whoza
tongle

Outvenoms all the wares of N
tides on the ponting winds
All cormers of the world: Kings, Que
states,
Malds, matrons,
Thiz viperous sl

Rz,

the mecietm of the ETEVE
entera,

—Cymbeling,
O gleep, we ars Leliolden to thea, slasp;
Thou benrest aneels 1o us in the ““,.
Saints out of henven with paima,
Senn = thy ligh:

Snrrow e pome ale that goetlh sot deen:
Love Is & pouting child

—lIean Ingelqw,

Unhurt amids
The wreek of matier, and the on
i\hll ;

Tliere
When life’s
Befaores new
Before cleft s speed thelp k
Along the treckless iacl
—Christina G. Romsettr,

f= no time
ali
nestiing

gwal urney lack

o

W t
Have made this sawe
Auid eome to that ul
Atidd we will reach
Al ah,

Letlect,

Wl

thien, how out
l'uv &top at the stat

Aye,
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Tor t
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passion, concern,
That

G forseand, whatever

Alme, to leap off In
Or fen, in the night
Leap off like o

: THE STATION DESPAIR.

st trust the Conductor, most surely;
Why, willions aud millions before

wigit 2 weleome is there!

widnlehis and me
f Jittle Dinck water have we,

As we junrney from oceéan to ocean,
Prom sea unto ultimate sea,

Hat deep sea of seas, and all silence

viust sea of Eden-set Islands.
Iun't gtop at the statlon Despair!

tio forward, friend-led or alone,

thief; try to hide you
From.angels, all walting you therel

tio forwand! Whatever betide you,
Don't stop at the station Despair?

o |
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journey securely.,
timate shore,
it in season;

of all reason
ion Despalr,

iny a potion

- -

AR RS T

aud of care—

S i

may follow;

some hollow
and unknowun -

—Joaguin Mliler.

s PEOI'LE
IN ANECDOTE.

FAMOTS

who was Glad-
wretury for a number of

| 3w v hia “Hecollections,” In
P s following nnecdotes are told:
H Drummend wes Lewis's privats
! requry when he was Chancellor of thea
{ Lxdhequer, o SITANER mamn, who married
| Afisa [lster, 2 steplaughter of Lord John
¥t 41
3 da vou monnges to get people awWay
oon when they come to see you?" asked
(Jeorpgs foewis
! Ol snid urles, “it la very eagy.
t When they hav ked for ahont five min=
\'\ il your not like to I.:u out

Lorid's garden entrehea? and

IFirat
jump at it, even if they were

wis arked why
tone, and hig evn
I not? He of-
garters e made my wife mis-
turidle my brother g
from him?"*

na the
Fothie rabns Lie

it more conld 1 get

td l‘c:‘.i".\‘
. .ln.}\-.i ring
fiee wot l st

“Not
Wl e

vt T L
tinn phiest 4N Pars

'.Ir-‘ had a famous
the elega of
ke to return
v returned
entrees dere

BeT ThaRe

nighit Lowe missed hid
the clonkroom in the Houss
whore he had carefully put it
rtter 1. He Interrogated
s . who told hiin Sir
. =1 told him It wus
. ~nnd Sie Edward sald that
it It was when he got huuie,

ed '

‘b he would wend it back in the morning.'
! Sir David 1das wns Recorder of Sear-
I i 1] T those days there was o'y
fone Jall o« s It the yesr, Alter the ses-
f = . 1 ! r omiid: *What, your
| Honor, 15 to Lia de withh the man that
e 1 & distutbance o the court last
t your ke r will recollect you =
niitted Lbin for contempt of court.!” “G
LN il fr avid, who, of course,
1] el ted him for the dayi “re-
Pipdude il . Aud the Revorder sald:
sibhat did the man  say?t  “Wellp your
Mooy, aold Bim 1 had I\mmq mapy 4 man
[ 1 iportd for de wind L Wias very grite-
ligiigee
{ul

standing for Berke-
ni wore ahout fox hunting
to carry his speeches,
im by Edward
for ready reference.

~1 for

wmat Cirnnviiio tr 1 na of 4'Orsay belng
} - 51 Pleraell’s, which was not of

. Hinse
t Bina ip #ult the fashionable gourmet.
0t wlere everything had Dbesn cold. At
thee el of the dinner there wis brotght in
£ half mel tea in o dish, “Thank
k ralid ay: “at last we have
1L et hing i

lessingion =ant d'Oreay to

When Fady
| 0L in of snma ¥ on the pust of her
| ; neet]l very strong language,

h white neckeloth,
aald:  "“Count
Lady Dlecs-
to such
per-

in In a hig
him,
sonter lose
than =ahmit
“Thors Ia nothing

listoning o

il Coaunt. "Ir‘_\w..-: are Otley,
theh ders; if you are Saunders,
| i -

[ At the ogern T heard Marlo and Grisi
thair st Whena the ©zar saw her chil-
I gy o ~ win thiese Ape ittle
Cirisntti Grisl replied; *they

1 of habitual swearing had

4 astule  Archh ap of
yiimnt 1 Lord \[-- baurta to
Ao o salid: UNow, my
lord an it hefore we hegin

that everybody and everything

v oonee t 1 me that on his

ing Taopd Shattesbury Taudy
' L I, his s'ster, sald to him quite
FOrid (et \ sw that you have come (ntd

musg !-":I’n tn swenr. \'Hllr
dlld, and gnined great rve-
in the county
—— e —— e
WRONG STULLIVAN,
sver anesidoates of Sir Arthur
appear o Mr. Lawrencs's

v
always=

1
1
LT
| GPthe many el
which

z of the compo=zer, published by Her-
i ne & Co., the following will have
| ar interost for Amerfoans. Sald 8ir
! I wus traveling on a stage In rather a
| witd part of Californin, snd arrived gt a
U pitstng camp, whera we had to get down
| for re r--Tl‘H- nts.  As we drova up tho!
driver ""lm" ara expecting you here,
Afr. Sul * 1 wus much pivased, and
when 1 r.mlw-i tha place I cime ncross

a knot of prominent citizens at the whisky
prare, The foremost eame up to a Lig
busly man by my slde, and said,
Alr. Sullivan?' The man said
pol i to me

The citizrn lookeidl at ma rather contempt-
popaly, and after @ while satd, “"Why, how
wuch do you weigh?*

I thought this wns a curlous methold of
r the g..*nr of & eomposer, but I nt
answersi, “About 161 pounds'

Of
Vell” =ald the man, “that’s odid to me,
anvhow

1o you mean to tell ma thnt yon
to John 5. Blackmore down !n |

. T did not give him fite.”
en gald, “Well, who are you?”
aited, “My name Is Sullivan.”
ou John L. Sulllvan, the sjugger?*
wimed all title to that, and told him
: Arthur Sullivan
“ih, Arthur Snllivan!™ he said. “Ars ron
man as put  ‘Pinafore” together?
rather n gru:i:yirg way of deseriling my
compazition.
1 sut .. 4
W
you
r'l FOE

TTHEC

Pothe —

r-mrr.m‘. the citizen, “I'm =orry
*+ John Sullivan, but stifl T am glad
auyway—=1et's huve g drink.”

you,

ASE OF

IPRIVATE O'LEARY.
on Dally Nows.
of i"rlvate O'Leary of the West
vieitment, who arrived i the Nile,
wirdinary, On December 3 lio was
1 hend, the bullet penetrating the
i rendering bim domb and bhlind,
€+ paralysis set In on his left sida.
zhure Hos=pital, under the super-
f Sir Willlum MacCormae, he
e an, the hullet being success-

111y and .m uuﬂw- of the briin
g =overnl picdes of the skull taken out,

v afterwards regalned soeech, al

was wble to 2ee, and is pegalning the use
§ of his left leg. Sir Willlam MacCormue |

termed it a marvelous recovery

t "ave you got In your ‘at?* cried a |
n Blanked ¢ more than you 'ave
i "ol sibd Craven,

“Are you !
*No," and |

LEGACIES,

Fr:m tha London Dally Chronicle,
THIE dog Is yours; and so's the photo
frames,

Them pictures wot I cnut, and my new box.

The pack of cards, the dominoes, an’
games,

The knittin® neadles, an’ the knitted socke,
An' all, except the letters and the ring—
You'll find them all together tied with

Blring.

public  elothin’—that
BiNres—
My Kit'il =1l by auction on the square;
An’ other fellers will be “formin® fours
An'
They're welcome: but you won't forget
10 send
The ring an' all the letters to my —
friend?

The paln aln’t near so bar as wot it ware
The duy they dragged me from tha limber
wheels;
Aln"t T wreck! for God's sake don't tell "ar;
Blf’ it was fever—penceful—in the ‘iils;
n*
and the Hand,
An'—sgend a bit of halr—you understand?

My goes back to

The ring—0Oh no, the doetor l=ta me talk,
I aln't a tirin'—"cept a funny light,
An' just a foelin® that I'd like to walk
To where It seema to flicker in the night,
Better for me 1o go with aching ‘end
Thin go In troubde with my say unsald,

The lrim:—lt aln't long since ghs sent It
ke y
I never meant no ‘arm.
But things—I can’t
biack,
Anid sha believed the others—I guppose.
I'm sarry for
whoell—

God only knows,
tell now—looked very

- L] - - - - -
The dog s yours, I told yon that beform
The spurs—you’ll find ‘em in my private
kit.
Tha letters, an® the ring, an® nothin® mors—
An® balr-It's foollsh—but a little bit,
- - - - - . -
“Our Father"—Lord, how stringe! It's all—
ri'—=ir,
i The lett—an'—th'—rins—an’—hair—for—'ar!
—EDGAR WALLACE.
Maodder River, February 10,
—_————— ——

STRANGE BIBLE FACTS.
THE learned Prince of Granada,
tha Spanish throne, {mprisoned by ordor of |

throne, was Kept In solitary confinement |
in the old prison at the Place of Slkulls,
Niedrid. After thirty-threa vears in this liv-
Ing tomb death came fto his release, and |
the following remarkable recearches, taken
frony the Eible and murked with an old |
nail on the rough walls of his ceil, told |
Lhow the braln sought employment through
the weary vears:

In the Bible the word {s found
15871 times,

The waord “Jehovah,” 6855 times,

The word “reverend” but onee, and that
in the ninth verse of Psalm exl

The eighth wversa of the ninety-seventh
Isalm Is the middle verss «f the Elhla,

The ninth verse of the eighth chupter of
Esther 19 the longest.

The thirty-fifth versa of the elegenth
chapter of 8t John Is the shiortest,

In the one hundred and seventh P=alm
four verses are alike—the eighth, fifteenth,
twenty-tirst and thirty-first,

Fzra vil, 21, containg all the letters of the
aiplnbet, except J.

Fach verse of the one hundred and thirty-
sixth Peaim ende allica.

N names or wonds with mors than six
svlinbics are found In the Bible,

The thirty-=eventh chapter of Isalah and

“Tord'*

allke.

The word “girl” orcurs lnt once fo the
Dible, and that In the third verss of the
thinl chapter of Jdoel,
¢ There are found In bath bookas of the
Bitle 208,453 Jettera, T0.683 wonds, 31,373
vierses, LIS chapters amd 66 books,

Lo twenty-sixih chapter of tha Acts of
the Apoztles ia tha finest chapter to read.

The most Leautiful chapter s the fwenty-
third Psalm

The four most Inspiring prom!zes are John
xiv. vi, 37; Matthew xi, 28: Pa2aim
xxxvil, 4.

The first versa of the fiftleth chaptar of
I=alah i the ane for the new convert.

All who flatter themselves with waln
boasting should read the sixth chapter of
Matthew.
| Al humanity should learn the sixth chap.
t ter of Bt. Luke [rom the twenileth verse
to Its ending.

00M PAUL'S JOKE.
Fromn Colller’s Weekly,

-'I'Ill-.c phlegmatic Oom Paul Kruger has,
. despite his solemn sppearance, n great top-
utntion as & joker among his people In the
Transvaal. Hls humor, however, tends to
ward the pruactical order, Here {3 an In-
stance: Half a dozen back-country Boers
kad coma (o Pretoria to see the sights, and,
with characteristio familiarity, paid the
Presldent a visit during his early coffes-
drinking hour. Later they were shown over
i the Government bulldings by the President
in perzon. In one of the rooms an electrie
Ircmp was burning, and as they were passing
| out, Oom Paul, with his hand on the but-
ton, arked them to blow It out from whers
they stood Then one after another drow
r deep breath, blew out hls chesks, ar.l
! gent out a tremendous puff, but all in vain;
the lght did not even wince. Then r.h»
President bnda them look at him, and,
pufling out his cheelts, gavas a stmm: bI.ur,
at the game thme siyly turning off the enr-
rent. The visitors wera amazed, and ae
they left the bullding, one who had beep
mora ohgervant than the rest remarked:
“fom FPaul must have wonderfully strong
lungs. for, did you nnr[--p. the light was
entirely lm.lo=ml In giaza'

WHY I'T" WAS BRAVE.

.
-

snswer turneth away wrath.” It Is alen
{trun that o witty repiy often takes the
| edge from an unwelcoms eriticlsm, a2 in
tha
Post:

A friendly magazine editor was tolking in
pleasnnt but critical mond to a contributor,
He =ald: "It seems to ma You use a faultv
figure of speech when you say a ‘brave old
hearthstone.” IHow can o hearthstone be
! prave?”

I YWell, sir'" said the contribntor, “the ona

T am writing nbout has tven under the fire

for nearly furty years without finching.*
_— s —m—

AN ODD TRIBUTE.

ON & tombstone In an ol New England
| shurchyard there s an epitaph which never
P fails to bring a =mile to the lace of the
| reader:
To the memary of Ann Sophia and Jolin
i Hattle, his twe wives, this sione is erecied
their gruteful Mdower Jawes B, Rolling.
’I'Phey made home pleasane.

nineteenth chagter of Sevond Kings are |

W read in the Book of Proverbs: “A safr |

following Instance from the Chicago |
i Three wives sat up in the lghthouse tower,

markin® time™ in boots I used to wear, |

13
1 Now
write about the wreaths, the “Jack" l

Where the enems

Pt LA

Buena Visfa.
thi= Rlo fGrande's waters to the lee
Inke of Malne,

From

.' E=t all exult! for we have met the enemyp

It stern obid mountalns, we have
them in wir pride,

_ Atnd rolled from Huena Viste back the bate

tle’s bloody thle:

cama surging, lke the
Mizal=sippi's foad;

And the reaper, Death, was husy, with hig
sickle red with blood.

Santa Anna boastes
hours wore p

His lancers thro
us thick nar

On came his solld r
after Hre:

Ln! their great standarde in the sun ke
gheets of sllver shine!

With thousands upon thousands, yea. witl
more than four to an

A Zorest of Dright b.x}‘u-:--.s glram flercely

i in the sun!

. Fpon them with wour squadrons, May! Ouf
, lenpa the flaming stesl!

Pafcre his serri=d columns haw the frighte
ened lancers reecl!
! They flee amoin. Now to the feft, to stay

thelr triumph there,

| Or eize the day 9 surely lost In horror and

despair;

For their hosta sre pouring sawiftly on, like

a river In the spring,
| Our flank s turned, and on our left thelg
cannon thundering.

1 Saltiilo shonld pursue

.;.-;mm ta, line marching

No brave artiflere! Boll dragoona! Stesdy,
my men, and culns!

Through rain, cold. hail, and thunder; now
nerve exch gullant ann!

What though their shot fulls round us here,
stil thicker than the Ball?

We'll stand ageinst  them, as the
stands firm azwinst the gale,

Lol thelr battery is pllenced now: our Irom
hall still showers:

They falter, halt, retreat!
glorious duy is ours!

Now charge again, Santa Anna’ or the daw
Is surely Jost:

For back, like broken waves, along our lefg
your hordes are tossed.

Stl louder roar two batterles—his strong

' reserve moves on—

Aore work is there befors you, men, ere the

gond fight Is won;

| Now for your wives and children standl

Steady, my braves, once more!

for your lives, your honor, fight! as

you never fought before.

rovid

Hurrah! the

i Ho! Hardin breasts it bravely! McKee and
* Eissel there

‘er row-—that cursed |
| And then above the mountains
Yuu sia she Is a woman, an® she'll fesl. !

Stand flem Lefare the storm of balls thal

fills the astonished air.

! The lincers are upon them, too'—the fag
Swarms ten to cne—

Hardin is slain—3cKee and Clay the last
time goe the sung

And many another gallant heart, n thaf
last desperate fray,

Grew cold, its last thoughts turning to ite
loved anes far away,

Sl sulleniy the cannon roared—But died
awny at Iast;

And o'er the dead and dylng eame the eyes
ning shadows fast,

roee the cold

moon's sflver shield,

| And patfently and lovingly looked down upe
1 on the fleld:—

¢t And careloss of his wounded, and neglectful
| of his dead,

| Despairingiy and sullen, in the night, Santsy
i Anna fled, —Albert Pike.
|
i

She Was a Phantom of Delight.
| Bhe was a phantom of delight
When first <he gleamed upon my sights
A lovily appatition sent
Tao be a mony T praaments
| Tlor eyes ia stire of twillzht fale;
| Tike twil'ight’ s, tan, her dusky halre;

Eeir tn | Put all thinzs eize about her drawn

| From May time and the cheerful dawn:

| the ¢ ‘rown for fear he should aspire to tha 1 A dancing shape, and Image gay.

| To haunt, to startle, and waylay.

T saw Ner upon nearer view,
A splrit, v¥et a woman too!
Her household notions Ught and free,
i And steps of virgin Mhorty;
i A countenance in which did mest
| Bweet records, promises ns sweet;
A erenture not too bright or good
For human nature’'s dally food;
For transient sorrows, simpl® wiles,
P'ralse, blame, love, kisses, tears and smiles,

And now 1 2ea with éyes gerens

The very pulse of the machine;

A being breathing thoughtful breath,

A trav'ler between life and death:

The reason firm, the temperate will

Endurance, foresight, strength and skillp

A perfect wmman, nobly planned,

To warn, to comfort, and command;

And yvet pn spirit stiil, and bright

With somethiing of angslie light.
—~Willlam Wordsworth.

Spring.
Dip down upon the northern shers,
O, sweet new year, delaying long. |
‘Thon doest sxpectant nafureé Wrongs
Delaving long, delay no more

What slays thea from the clouded noems,
Thy swestnéss from its proper place? -
"an trouble live with April days,

Or sadne=s in the summer moona?

Ering the orchids, bring the fox-glove sping,
The litile speedwell’s darling blus,
Deep tulips, dashed with flery dew,
Laburnums, dropping wells of fire.

©. thou, new vear, delaying long.
Iilayest the sorrow in my blood,
That longs to huret a frozen bud,
Aud flood a frester throat with song.
—Alfred Tennyson,

Woodman, Spare That Tree.
Woodman, spare that tree!

Touch not n =ingle bough!
In youth !t sheltered me,

And I'll protect It now,
*Twns my forefather's hand

That placed it near his cot;
There, wooldmnn, let It staml

Thy axe shall harm it not!

That old famliliar tres,
Whaose glory and renown
Ar® sprond o'er land and sea:
And would'st thou hew it down?
Wondman, forbonr thy stroke!
Cut not {ts sarth-bound tles;
Oh, spare that aged oak,
Now towering to the akles!
When but an lile boy
I sought lts zmleful shade;
In all thelr gushing joy
Here too my sisters played.
My mother ki=ssed m? here; '
My father pressed my hand— f
Forglv this foolish tear, e -
But let that old cak stand!

My heart-strings round thes cling.
'ylu--' as< thy bark, old friend!
Hers shall the wild bird sin
And still thy branches bens
Ol Lree the starm shall brave!
And, woodman, 'envs the spot;
Whils Tve n hand to gave,
Thy axe shall harm It not. .
—{leorge P. Morrin

The Three Fishers.

Thres flshers went sailing out into the west,

Ont Into the west as the sun went down:

Euach thought on the woman who Joved l!'
the hest

And the children stond walching them eut

of the town;
ard women musf

For men must
And th'r're a litile to conrn ond many 1o keeps
Though the harbor bar be moaning.

worl.

And they trimmed the lamps as the sum
went down;
They 1noked ut th= =quall, and they looked
ut the shower,
And the pight-rach came rolling up ragged
and brown.
But men must work, and women must weem.
Though me storms be sudden, witers

e
And the harhor bar be moaning.

| Thres eorpses !lay out on the shinlu sande
In .lih- morning gleam as the tide wen
awn
And the women are wee and wringing
their hands= .
For those who will never come home te
the town;
For men must work, and women must
And the sooner it's o’cr, the soonesto sleeps

And good-by to the bar and { ing.
—Charles

5§
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